Arsive Alive: Driving & 
restiay from dew York to 
Nevada, Aprii twenty twenty 


two 1 
Mind on crivingipgsreee on road. 
Except for when *ousta ing 
Killed by a death machine 

is on the road. Then it's eyes 
to sky, or eyes insiae, 

behind lids, for a moment, 


It took two days to stop 
thinking about tne joc and 
nundrads of miles to remember 
the name of the famous Singer 


of an eighties band, repeating 
d 


finally, last name 
Virginia rejected ne, fhe 
tomb is empty every Sunday e 
My loss of appel Ze must 

ce caused by 2 worry in ry 
body since don't have much 
on my mind. I've done pretty 
well not worrying in the 
world, but my body must know 
something I don't. The worry 
is serious when the sides of 
my face set ved and hot, 


Tuangs are calmer outside 
che big ¢.:ties where Y ye 
lived. Why .didnit T Live in 
a place like Tennessee where 
i Can try to cat a sandwieh 
ny a laxe su 
After a few 


arst name question mark until 
exclamation. 


PTGanced by birds. not 
vites, I ecildn't each other except we are 


SÉ gan 

take another. The person 
ano sold me the sandwich 
Negañéry attract.ve. I hai 
Ki e ay food elsewnere 
decause Ze attractiveness 
enbaréd3zed me. Someone 
disp! erabiractiveness 
might have driven-me to 
nature, but it also ruined 
MY appetite. 


a 


in Memphis I am a sweet 
ñeart and I had a dream 
acout my dentist. 

x 


i Stood with Jeff Buckley's 
tigers at the zoo twize. 
Bata times 1 was alone, 

The running and yelling 
children hadn't discovered 
the tigers yet. The second 
tane the tiger gazed at 

me like a comfortable 

nouse cat. I waved hello 
and stood there in silence 
35 a soft wind moved the 
bamboo. I was about to cry 
Out the running and yelling 
children discovered the 
tiger. I cried the tiger 
tears later as I left 
Tennessee on a bridge over 
Jeff Buckley's last Swim. 


Arkansas and I seemed to 
x20w a thing about 


, both in a natural state. 


In Texas I'm ma'am, no 
matter what, 


I accidentally drove thru 
tne hometown of a person 
who crushed me a decade ago 
at the same time as I 
listened to their favorite 
album. I could use that 
space to remember more 
important things than the 
hometown and favorite album 
of someone who erushed me a 
decade’ ago, but at least I 
forgot their name and face, 
Which means the hurt wasn't 
about them. 


After they crushed me in my 
least favorite way, without 
explanation, I Listened to 
their favorite album for 
answers. Instead I learned 

: IT am alone and the album is 
now my favorite. It wasn't 
a waste of time. 


From a Texan hill, I watched 
a kayaker pull trash out of 
the river and I pretended to 
be a god saying thank you, 
there is a spot in your 
heaven for you. 


I looked in every hotel 
mirror to examine the ways 
worry shapes ay body. The 
curve of my upper back and 
crumpled gut from sinking 
smaller, The accumulated 
masses from being too worried 
to go out in the world. The 


Narrow curve of teeth pughed 
out by my’ tongue in my sieep. 


It's am honest mouth and a 
body that can't conceal its 
worry. 


Somewnere still in Texas, 
a giant death machine 
going the other way pushed 
Violent air at my much 
smaller death machine and 
it felt like everything 
fell apart. After I drove 
through a wildfire to get 
to a house buried in the 
earth of New Mexico, I 
discovered that only just 
a little bit fell apart. 


I sat in silenee for 
thirty six hours in that 
house buried in the earth. 
The only sound I heard 
was me blowing either a 
head cold or a collection 
of regional seasonal 
allergies through my nose. 


I waited for the sun 

to hit the sky over a 
gorge before leaving until 
I realized the drama 
already happened behind 
the mountains. 


In Arizona, I thought of 
Mars. I forget how vast 
and humanless this planet 
can be, 


In Nevada, they tried to 
sell me gendered specials 
everywhere, even at the 
car wash where I watehed 
death machines get cleaned 
up and their operators 
stare at their pocket 


maechbpes as they waited 
te operate their elean 
death machines. 


The burly man's lifted 
death machine with intimi- 
dating timted windows is 
ready. The small balding 
man's sensible compact 
sport utility death 
machine. is ready. The 
worriád person reading a 
book's ecónconseibus 
death machine that was once 
a target for road-bullying 


but iš- a little more acceot- 
ed due to current gas prices, 


is not ready for another 
hour. It's probably the 
oldest machine here in a 
competitive culture of 
latest models. 


I looked forward to finding 
out who:drove the flashy 
yeliow death machine. It 
was a woman who looked like 
a high school admim who 
called the parents of un- 
exeused absent students. I 
was suroriged. 


A military-veteran of four 
or more wars ago couldn't 
resist looking at the 
engine of my eco-conscious 
death machine because the 
hood was open. Did he want 


to see what makes the engine 


different or was he just a 


mascúldine moth on autopilot 


to a flame. He reminded me 
of another maseuline moth 
who autopiloted over to me 
as I held a box of books 


just to say loudly that I've 
got my arms full. I regret 
that I pushed out my narrow 
teeth to smile. 


It's hard to imagine that 
all the Ameri@ans I read 
about in the news with their 
hostile soeial and politieal 
aggression are the same ones 
I'm traveling with on the 
Same highways and dysfunct- 
ionally voting for or agains 
the same government, The 
more I see, the more I feel 
like a stranger in this 
country even though I am 
just as American as Ton 
Delonge, or anyone else 
born in the same southern 
californian hospital. 


"Civilized soeiety is 
insane." --DH Lawrence, 
Lady Chatterley's Lover 


There's ne eseape from the 
world this far from home. 


‘Except to wake up at five 


thirty and find diners 
open early so I can be out 
in the world while the world 
ig still at home. 


The abrupt stillness of 
stooping. 
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